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	1. Introduction (The Aftermath)

**Introduction:**

This story happens 3 years after the night howler incident. Nick Wilde now a respected police officer of the Sheriff's Department of Zootopia has to team up with his old friend and love interest Judy Hopps in order to solve a case that can result in Zootopia entering an age of darkness and anarchy. New and old faces alike will join them as Nick has to fight his old childhood friend now his arch nemesis. This exciting action packed story will take Nick Wilde deep into previously unseen territory where he must choose between duty and relationships. Be advised there will be some spoilers to the main film.

Note: All the new and old characters are fictional and resemblance with other characters is not intended

I am in no way associated with Disney or with anyone working there. I wish I was *sigh.

**The aftermath**

* * *

><p>There was silence, an aftermath of a large gunfight. It was approximately three years after the night howler incident. Nick and several other police officers lay behind cover injured and on their last magazines. There were bullet casings everywhere, blood covered the field. Sargent Nick Wilde along with his fellow officers knew too well that everything was going to end that the gunfight hasn't ended.<p>

"Listen up men. Reload your guns, fill in your spare magazines with any bullets that you can find and do it fast!" Nick Wilde swiftly ordered his men as he moved in closer to the enemy who were waiting for the Police to act. Nick was getting flashbacks of the good old times he had with Judy, he couldn't let his memories take over him.

With his swift hand motions his fellow police officers surrounded the enemy in the cover of the shadows. As they approached they drew their weapons readying to fire. As they approached appropriate cover Nick looked at his scars and blood. His body armor had protected him long enough, now it was the final fight.

Nick took a quick look at his men as he drew his pistol aimed and shouted "This one's for you Judy!"

He released the trigger. At first the criminals were taken by surprise, they took a few casualties but their hard hitting high caliber guns were no match to the ZPD's pistols, light shotguns and rifles. Gunfire rang through the surrounding neighborhood at first a stray bullet grazed his shoulder and he fell, but he stood back up and continued fighting.

The fight lasted for god know's how long, the morning sun rose as the final survivors exchanged their last bullets and than went in for the melee. Fur, claws and teeth fell all around. The backup that Nick's squad needed arrived to late, the criminal survivors either surrendered or died as hero for their boss. Judy was the first to rush out of the riot van, all around her the new fresh backup was broken at the sight of the battle, not a single survivor.

Judy could only hope that Nick survived as she rushed around the field shouting "Nick! Where are you? Anyone still alive? Nick!"

As Judy sprinted allover the field Nick was nowhere to be seen. Not a single ZPD officer could find Nick however deep in her heart Judy knew he was alive. After the coroners and paramedics with volunteers took away all the bodies, Judy ran to Bogo. With tears down her cheeks she reported to Chief Bogo eager to find out of Nick survived or not.

Judy ran to the tent setup for the operations head quarters as she entered through the doorway "Chief Bogo, sir has Nick.. I mean Sargent Wilde been found yet?"

"I'm sorry but my men have been searching all over the area. There is no chances for him to be alive, he is probably buried under debris and we** will **find him. I promise." Replied Bogo while Judy wept. As he was about to sit down with her and try to calm her down two loud *Bangs* were heard.

A tall tiger in heavy Kevlar armor and a rifle walked in saluting "Chief Bogo sir."

"What is it Lieutenant?" Replied Bogo eager to find out what happened.

"Two loud gunshots were heard coming from the train yard. None of my men fired, shall we investigate?" As soon as the Tiger said 'none of my men fired' Judy leaped out of her chair and ran towards the train yard.

"Lieutenant, you and your men follow Staff Sargent Hopps, don't let her get injured!" The tiger saluted and ran outside ordering his men to follow Hopps.

Judy had a strong feeling that it was Nick who fired the shots. She blindly ran towards the area where the gunshots were detected at only thinking of Nick. "_Come on Nick. It has to be you, it can only be you!"_

As she entered the train yard she saw Nick heavily injured lying against a dumpster with a colt in his hand and a body of a Bear dressed in a suit lying against a dark black limo with a revolver in his outstretched arm on the other side of the train yard. All the officers soon followed and started to setup a perimeter.

As she approached Nick she saw his lifeless body bleeding. _"Please, oh please be alive Nick! You have to be alive!"_ She dropped her baton and tranquilizer and ripped off her sleeves and attempted to stop the bleeding but it wasn't enough. As medics ran in to stabilize Nick, all the officers came in close to hear Nick's words.

"I-I-I... guess... a ...revolver... can injure... a fox in Kevlar... heh... he... Do-don't... worry ca-ca-carrots" As he spoke his eyes rolled as he fell into a deep coma...

* * *

><p><strong>*Hope you enjoyed it. If you got any feedback please tell me in your review. Have a great day<strong>*****


	2. Chapter 1 (The Assignment)

The Assignment

* * *

><p>Nick Wilde instantly snapped out of his sleep. He just witnessed a bad dream, as he rose out of his bed he smelt the stench of coffee next to him on his bedside table was a half empty cup of dark coffee. As he opened his closet to get dressed he saw next to his clean dark beige Sheriff's uniform, his old navy blue ZPD uniform still hanging.<p>

He started remembering the old days. _"Oh carrots, if only I had a chance to visit you at bunny burrows" _He remarked to himself the fact that his old partner Judy Hopps was promoted to the help oversee the Police of Bunny Borrows and how they exchanged farewells as she entered the bus.

As he got dressed into his dark beige uniform he dusted off his insignia and firmly attached his shiny golden badge that read Sargent N. Wilde , Trust, Bravery, Integrity the vows that he had to promise when graduating three years ago. As he attached on his utility belt and his radio he checked his gear once more.

"Let see here, service pistol check, one pair of handcuffs check, baton check, flashlight check, radio check, letter check.. wait what?" he murmured to himself as pulled out the letter. He finally remembered that late night he went to the post office and got a letter from the BBPD, he was too tired so he fell asleep before he read it

As Nick opened the letter he started sniffing it _"I recognize this smell it's from Judy! Oh I wonder what she has to write for me. Dear Nick Wilde, I wonder how is your life at Zootopia? I just heard that you got promoted to the Zootopian Sheriff's department what luck. Everything here at Bunny Borrows has been quiet, I've been wondering if you want to visit me some time it's been pretty lonely here. P.S Sorry that I couldn't send you a letter for the past month I have been really busy. Kind regards Judy Hopps."_

After reading the letter Nick stopped for a second and started to scratch his head "How on earth am I gonna be able to go to Bunny Borrows any time soon? Well might as well attempt to ask chief after roll call." As Nick exited his apartment the warm morning sun started to rise and warm up his fur. As he entered the bus there was no space for Nick to sit as all the commuters during the rush hour filled up the buses. As he was standing near a window he watched mammals walking around doing their standard activities going to work or taking a break in the bright and vibrant Sahara Square.

_"This is gonna be a fun ride.__" _Nick though to himself as he got squished in by the various animals. Once he arrived at Precinct 1 and exited the bus he nearly fell to the ground as he started to gulp for air. He finally regained his composure as he entered the building the morning chill was still hanging around as the air condition was just turning on.

"Excuse me, are you by any chance Sargent Wild?" A voice came from behind.

"That's me, who's asking?" Replied Nick as he turned around to see a a dark grey wolf wearing the same dark beige uniform as Nick

"Hi there my names Officer Gerald, its an honor to be your new partner for the assignment."

Nick became confused as he was never told about any assignment "What assignment?"

"Oh you don't know. Well I was told by the chief that he wanted me and you to meet in the briefing room along with the ZPD officers. Here's the file." The wolf produces a small clipboard along with some papers from his tan bag.

As Nick started to read them a gleam appeared in his eyes _"Assignment #432, Zootopia Sheriff's department, Assignment for Sargent N.P. Wilde and Officer G.R. Terrance , Location: Bunny Borrows" _Nick smiled as he became delighted at the idea "We are going to Bunny Borrows, you hear me Gerald!" He quickly handed back the clipboard with the files to the confused Gerald as they headed for the Briefing Room.

As they entered the room and sat in their designated seats, their Dark Beige uniform stood out from the standard Navy blue color. A lot of the officers fixed their eyes on Nick who was sporting unusual aviators on his head, until a large Rhino walked up to the pair.

"eherm" The Rhino spoke in a deep voice

As Nick turned his head to face Rhino, he recognized the face "If it isn't Sargent McHorn, how you doing this fine day?"

"As usual Nick, what brings you here? It's very unusual to see uniforms of your eherm, color."

"well..." As Nick started to reply to McHorn, Chief Bogo walked into the room wearing his dark navy blue police uniform shouting "Silence! Take your seats and cut the chatter" as per usual Bogo gave everyone out their daily assignments. After awhile of explaining to the officers what they had to do, it was time for Bogo to speak to the last pair.

"Lets see here, Wilde and Terrance. You've got a special short term assignment. The police department at Bunny Burrows is lacking manpower so until their new recruits arrive its both of your jobs to assist them with their work."

"Yes sir!" Exclaimed the pair showing that they were ready to take the job.

Bogo takes off his reading glasses as he gives a remark to Nick "I wish the ZPD was filled with officers like you Sargent Wilde, nowadays all the recruits have birds for brains, not trying to be racist or anything. Anyways you got your task, Dismissed!"

As Nick and Gerald arrived at the lockers a question arose in Gerald's mind. "I'm not trying to be annoying or anything like that sir, but are we gonna be carrying any rifles with us?"

Nick continued to grab his gear as he spoke to Gerald "First thing you don't have to call me sir, secondly we sure will as employees of the Sheriff's department we are required to carry a Kevlar vest including a sidearm and a rifle or shotgun somewhere close by."

"Oh OK Nick i'm guessing that's how you want me to call you, it's just that I never had to shoot another living mammal and since we are carrying this gear it seems like anytime soon we will be required to shoot someone"

After grabbing their gear and leaving the locker room Nick sensed something about Gerald. _"I've gotta comfort Gerald, it seems like hes fairly nervous since its probably his first assignment" _

He than started to pat Gerald's back while attempting to comfort him "Don't worry pal, if you do have to shoot don't aim at the body or the head that's where they are more vulnerable. Just relax, we can't let those thoughts get in front of service and duty.

As the pair walk out you can see Nick sporting his dark beige uniform along with a moderately armored green Kevlar vest along with a carbine rifle slinged on his back. On the other hand Gerald is wearing a lightly armored green Kevlar vest with his large tan bag with a long hunting rifle of some type on his back. As they approach the parking lot their eyes are quickly transfixed on the big Tan SUV roughly the height of the ZPD squad cars but more wider and longer. The whole SUV.

"Well" Nick comments on the car as he looks at Gerald "It's not Tank but it has to do... Place your stuff in the trunk, i'll be driving."

Nick jumps into the drivers seat, he sees the whole SUV is modernized, it contains a state of the art mammal position system along with luxury chairs and bulletproof windows. The backseats are separated from the front with a large metallic grid like structure. The dashboard contains a standard police dash cam along with a speed radar. As Nick and Gerald pull out of the parking lot you can see their eyes gleaming with joy as they are excited for the journey ahead of them.

* * *

><p><strong>*Just is just a medium sized chapter just to give you an example of how the story will progress. Hope you enjoyed, reviews and constructive comments are appreciated. Thanks*<strong>


	3. Chapter 2 (The Country)

The Country

* * *

><p>As Nick was driving he put his left paw outside on the door, he felt a familiar calm country wind. The calm rustling of trees made the country more appealing. As they were approaching Bunny Borrows they could see less modernized urban vehicles and buildings and more old and antique farm houses and fields. As they approached and stopped at the Bunny Borrows sign Gerald got confused.<p>

"yawn , Uh sir, I think i'm having a headache. yawn, That sign's population is broken its increasing by a lot." Gerald commented as he was trying to rub his eyes.

"That sign. I remember sometime ago an old pal who was a bunny told me they were good at multiplying. Yawn I guess that's what she meant. Gerald?" As Nick looked at Gerald he saw he fell asleep.

Nick attempted to wake him up, but he was already fast asleep. _"Well at least I wont get that many questions" _He though to himself as he focused on the road.

Once they entered the Bunny Burrows area there was old farming equipment everywhere, most of it already rusted. He could see Bunnies and occasionally other mammals working in the fields. There was an unusual black limousine uncommon around such old farming equipment, it drove fast but out of town but Nick had a bad feeling about it but decided to ignore it. As Nick started to relax in his driver's seat he started to see quiet a lot of shacks on the road selling their products. Nick had a job to do, to report to the department and than find Judy so he decided not to stop for a break. As Nick decided to turn on the radio to listen to some tunes, he realized that it was getting dark pretty fast. He himself was getting really sleepy, as he started to close his eyes the road started to become longer and more darker. Until it was Gerald who woke him up.

"Hey Nick, wake up. Just pull over let me drive." Nick did just that and in a minute he was dozing off in the backseat.

It was a really calm and dark night, you could only ever hear the engine of the SUV or passing by vehicles. It was dark unlike Zootopia which was covered with lamp posts and vehicle lights and the very loud nightlife.

* * *

><p>As the sun started to rise, Nick had to cover his eyes and wake up. <em>"Ah it's getting so bright argh, what am I doing in the backseat?"<em>As he rose from lying down, he started to look around.

He noticed that the SUV was parked in front of a large red brick building, there was a half broken sign that could read "Station" All around him there were buildings maximum of 3 stories and market stalls all around him. He could see playful bunnies and other mammals happily playing. He could also see mammals buying goods or selling them, the town square was filled with animals of all sizes. The whole square's scenery was so vibrant it reminded him of Sahara square his home. He could see Gerald approach him as his uniform and Kevlar stood out from the other animals.

As Gerald approached and entered the SUV he spoke quietly as not to alert Nick "Hey Nick, sir. Your awake that's good."

Nick started to scratch his head "What happened? Last I remember I was driving the vehicle and than we stopped."

"Oh you don't remember well. After you stopped we exchanged seats and I continued driving while you were sleeping at the back. After arriving at the police department, I decided to leave you in the car as I wen't to check in, than I went to sleep at a nearby motel."

"I should go to the department than." Nick exited the SUV and went inside the building.

The inside was much more modern than the outside, he could see the floor's were polished with two hallways leaving the main lobby, one towards the detention block and other to the rest of the station. The main lobby had a ceiling fan that was spinning which brought a nice and warm air flow that refreshed the old station. He could see the occasional dark green uniform as officers were moving around doing their thing. Near the reception desk there was two long waiting benches half full of civilians.

As he approached the desk "Please take a seat and wait in line. We will be with you shortly" a voice came from the receptionist.

"Ah excuse me." Nick replied

The receptionist raised his head while speaking "I said take a se... Oh sorry didn't recognize you there, you're the new arrival correct?" the receptionist started checking through the papers on his table.

"Sargent Wilde of the ZSD, arrived to assist with the running of operations here." Nick started to spot some cereal and a bowl with a spoon laying on the desk.

"Nice to meet you, Richard Clawhauser receptionist and dispatcher." He pulls out his arm to shake Nick's paw.

Nick finished shaking his paw "Clawhauser? Are you related to Benjamin Clawhauser?"

"Ben? that's right, how's he doin'? hows the city life treating 'em?" Nick started to recognize a country accent coming from Richard.

"Well I have to go now. I'll find my way around here by myself. Bye now"

"Bye, bye." Richard replied as he started preparing his cereal.

As Nick walked up to the chief's office he could see Gerald walking out of it as he approached Nick.

"Nick, sir. I just received the our first task. Here, we have to investigate a series of burglaries which are all related." Gerald hands over the documents.

"Related? what makes them think so?" Nick spoke while reading the papers.

"Well first off the burglars targeted hardware stores around town. For every targeted store there was a big black paw mark left on the front door."

"Have the detectives traced the paw marks?"

"Uh no sir, we are the detectives for today."

Nick's eyes started gleaming as he stared outside a window as he remembered an old case. "A few years ago when I wasn't a police officer I had to team up with this bunny and investigate a case. There was only one lead. In the end the whole disappearance of mammals was part of a bigger operation."

"The Night howler case?" Gerald started to look closer at Nick.

"Yeah. Well what are we waiting for lets go." Nick handed the papers back to Gerald and put on his aviators as they hastily walked outside entered their SUV and drove to the first crime scene. Their adventure was just starting to begin.

* * *

><p><strong>*Hope you enjoyed this chapter. Reviews andor constructive feedback are appreciated. Have a great day***


	4. Chapter 3 (The first Burgulary

The first burglary

* * *

><p>As Nick and Gerald drove up to the first hardware store that was hit they found that it was really quiet. As they parked their SUV in front of the store there wasn't a single police officer on scene. As they approached the store Nick ordered Gerald to setup a perimeter around the store as he went in to investigate. As he approached the door the only abnormal thing he saw was a large black paw mark on the window of the door. As he opened the door the lock wasn't broken and inside the store was cleaned inside out, all the products were stolen.<p>

As Nick pulled out his notepad to record all he saw he whispered to himself "This is unusual, the lock isn't broken neither are any of the windows and the place isn't messy." He saw someone moving inside at the back.

"Hello are you by any chance the owner of this place" Nick spoke in a confident tone while also holding his close his gun.

"Oh another officer, say are you by any chance a detective?" The owner was an old pig wearing a purple vest with green trousers.

"I sure am sir well temporarily. What do you mean by another officer?"

"Well earlier, maybe about an hour ago two officers from the BBPD drove in checked if everything was clear and told me the detectives will come."

"Alright so they haven't done any investigating yet. Say can I see the camera footage?" Nick replied as he saw a camera in the corner of the store.

"Sure thing, follow me"

As Nick and the Owner walked towards the room, he started to think to himself. _"two officers from the BBPD hmm, maybe it's Judy? I've got to ask the owner"_

"I got another question sir. Can you describe the two officers that came in?" Nick asked the owner as they continued walking

"Well one of the officers was a sheep and the other was a bunny," the owner spoke to Nick as he recalled the two officers to Nick.

_"A bunny. Maybe it is Judy?... I have to forget about her for now, got to focus on my duty." _Nick though to himself as he decided to continue with his work.

As they entered the backroom it was all dusty. There was a small metal desk with a fuse and alarm box next to it, on the table there was a monitor. The owner tried to turn on the monitor "Come on turn on!" he failed so he then tried to eject the tape. He spoke to Nick in horror "The-the tape is missing!"

Nick put a paw to his chin as he started to ponder at the idea of who the criminals are "So they are professionals. Did you or anyone hear the alarm turn on?"

"No. It's strange, the alarm guy told me it would turn on if someone even touched the door."

Nick starts looking through his notes. "Do you by any chance know this alarm guy?"

"Never saw him in my life, he seemed fairly fishy though. Took him a very short time to install it and he asked me a lot of questions about the shipments that arrive"

"What did you tell him?" Nick starts recording with his pen.

"Everything that I always tell the customers, what you see here in display is what I have. However, I did have a shipment of gunpowder arrive yesterday several boxes of it, which got stolen"

Nick was shocked "Gunpowder!? Why didn't you hire a guard to protect it?"

"Well I uh… I though nothing would happen to it overnight and then my alarm would sound if someone tried to rob it

Nick placed his notes on the desk as he attempted to open the alarm box. "Locked, do you by any chance have the key?"

"Yes right here." The owner pulls out a small key chain with various keys on it. He hands over the key to the security box. Nick places the key into the lock and unlocked the box. As he turned the box he spoke to the owner with a smirk. "Are you sure he even installed an alarm?"

"Yeah he told me he did." Replied the owner.

"Well take a look inside."

as the owner looked inside more horror appeared on his face. "How can it be empty!?"

"OK so these guys are professionals after all. How long ago did the alarm get installed?"

The owner takes out a diary and starts reading it. "two and a half weeks ago."

As Nick was about to ask more questions Gerald rushed in. "Nick, sir. There's a witness outside I tried to tell her to leave the crime scene but she claims she saw the criminals load up a truck late midnight."

Nick followed Gerald who lead him to a Deer standing outside with a handbag. She is wearing a velvet pattern shirt with white shorts and a flowery hat on her head.

"Hello ma'am." Nick spoke trying to act formal.

"Hello there, are you in charge around here?" The Deer spoke in a somewhat posh voice.

"I sure am ma'am, my partner told me you have key..."

The Deer interrupts Nick "At midnight I saw two large mammals wearing completely black outfits load up trucks behind the store. I was awoken by the noise of them loading up the boxes. I thought it was the standard delivery until I saw the police come this morning."

Nick writes down everything that she told him "Thanks ma'am, if you do get any more information please report it to your local police station."

"My pleasure darling." The Deer replies as she walks home.

"Let's check the room that you stored the gunpowder."

Nick and the Owner went towards the room while Gerald stayed on guard. As they approached the door Nick noticed that the door had an electronic lock to it. The owner placed his paw against it and the door became unlocked. Inside there wasn't a trace of any gunpowder. There were two empty boxes and a vent that was big enough for a weasel to enter. Nick noticed that from the inside the door didn't have a paw scanner.

Nick takes out his notepad and pen. "Tell me more about this locking mechanism"

"Well if you want to enter from the outside you need to scan your paw. This little is registered to only allow me to enter. However, it's unlocked if you want to open it from the inside.

Thoughts started to rush through Nick's mind, "_What if the criminals had a small mammal climb in through the vents and then open the door from the inside."_

For the rest of the morning Nick was searching the stock's list to see what was missing. Among the gunpowder, drills, wrenches, screwdrivers and other mechanical tools were missing. When there weren't any more leads that Nick could follow he gave his farewells.

"Sir if you ever find anything that might help us solve the case do visit the department." He spoke to the owner as he and Gerald drove away.

Nick focused on the road, for him there were more questions than answers. He wondered to himself, _"No alarm, stolen tools and gunpowder, no broken windows, no records of the criminals, doors lock picked and all products missing this is starting to sound a lot like the night howler case, not a single trace apart from this phone." _He started to wonder a lot more, thinking about what connection there can be with the two cases. He started remembering the old times when he worked with Judy side by side, she was one smart bunny he thought to himself as they continued to drive.

"Hey Gerald, don't mind me asking what brought you to the force." Nick questioned Gerald.

Gerald sighed as he started telling his story:

* * *

><p>"It's a long story Nick but I'll try to tell it to you as well as I can. A few years ago I was a young wolf who lived with both of his parents in tundra town. My family was really poor at times they couldn't scrape enough food to eat so we starved most of the time. My father was great as sneaking and some of the time he tried to break into cafes and restaurants just so he could supply for me and my mother. He was never caught and the local mafia noticed this, they offered him a criminal career.<p>

My mother was against this but what could she say we really needed money to supply ourselves. My father agreed with this proposal, for weeks he was bringing us all the money we ever needed for a good meal and we finally had the money to at least get new clothing. My mother finally found a good job to sustain us."

Nick could sense the anger and fury growing inside of Gerald, he focused on the road while also closely listening to him.

"One day my father's boss visited us and told us that my father died while helping his brothers, I felt proud for my father he died as a hero. A few days later one of my father's most loyal allies came for a visit, he had scars and bandages all over him. He reported that his father betrayed the mafia and decided to help the police force. As soon as he left our apartment we could hear gunshots, when I rushed outside, he-he was dead…"

Gerald was now shaking all over, Nick quickly parked the SUV, took of his aviators and attempted to calm him down. "calm down Gerald, it's in the past were now in the present."

"They killed my father Nick, those criminal scum killed him!" Gerald was now full of furry he pushed Nick away from him with all his force and continued his story.

"That's when I decided to avenge my father, I sent an application to the academy and I passed, after training in one of the best academies I was finally ready to serve the police force. One of my superiors noticed what potential I had the long while that I served in the force, he decided to recruit me into the Sheriff's department. And that is how I ended up here Nick."

There was a moment of silence, Nick allowed Gerald to calm down by himself. Gerald kept on looking down, he was now more eager than ever to find the criminals.

"Nick, we're going to find all those scum that killed my father and we will put them on trial." Gerald spoke quietly to Nick, he still had small burst of anger.

Nick finally learnt the true side of Gerald. Who might've seemed like an innocent wolf who wanted to become a cop now was a redeemer who wanted to repay his father's death.

Nick now held both of Gerald's shoulders so he would listen to him, "Gerald, remember don't ever let your anger take control of you during your duty. You can become blinded and fail your true task, to protect and serve."

Finally, Nick and Gerald arrived at the second crime scene he saw one unusually dark green and black colored police squad car parked outside as he went towards the store he saw a familiar face…

* * *

><p><strong>*I hope you enjoyed this chapter. More on the way. If you can please give me a review. Enjoy your day*<strong>


	5. Chapter 4 (The reunion)

The reunion

* * *

><p>Nick recognized the familiar face as Judy Hopps his old friend and love interest wearing a green uniform with a dark green Kevlar vest.<p>

Judy literally leaped into Nick's which staggered him back a few paces. "Nick, I've missed you so much, why haven't you come earlier?"

"I've been busy carrots, really busy. It's so great to meet you again." Nick replied while he continued to hug Judy

"Ahem, hem." Gerald coughed and indicated that they should continue their investigation.

"Ah right, Judy meet Officer Gerald Terrance, we have been tasked with assisting the BBPD for now until they get new recruits. What made you stay here and not make the owner wait for a detective?"

"Let me show you, follow me." Judy lead Gerald and Nick into the store.

The Hardware store was big, 2 floors. The windows had high grade bars so nobody could break in easily without the needed tools. As Nick walked inside he could see that none of the products on display seemed to be missing. At the end of the room the Owner an old bunny sat in a rattan chair next to him a young bunny stood speaking to him.

"Mr Smith, this is Officer Wilde and Officer Terrance, there are part of the Zootopia Sheriff's department tasked with assisting me investigate your case." Judy spoke to the Old bunny

"Howdy sir, Can you tell me what happened here?" Nick attempted to imitate the local accent while trying to question him.

"Well late night, during Midnight I think" The old bunny started to remember "It was three big mammals that entered my store undetected, luckily I decided to stay late and check my stock. When the thieves arrived I heard some suspicious noises, when I peeked the corner I saw them, so I locked my door and turned on the Alarm. When they heard it they ran outside and boarded a truck I believe. Luckily my grandson arrived to help." The old bunny pointed at the younger one standing next to him.

As Nick finished writing down on his notepad he gave another question. "Were you able to identify them? maybe heard them say something?"

The old bunny tried his hard to remember he kept on looking around until the younger bunny stepped in. "They said something about disabling the alarm and returning to the Boss with haste, they were also dressed completely black."

"Alright thanks." Nick replied as he and Judy went outside to talk.

Nick starts looking through his notes comparing the two burglaries. "This is the second time i'm hearing about a burglary happening at midnight with a truck arriving at the back, large black paw mark at the front."

Judy's radio starts buzzing. "Let me answer this Nick." She steps away to talk on the radio. Nick on the other hand decided to checkout the alleyway behind the store. As he approached the backdoor he spots a small otter sneaking out of the store with a bag on his back.

"Hey drop the bag, you're under arrest for illegally trespassing on a crime scene." He quickly grabs his pistol to show the Otter that he meant business.

"Hey, officer relax, I-I never knew this was a crime scene" The otter smirks as he drops the bag

Nick senses something is wrong so he starts slowly walking up to the Otter with his gun up. He hears something coming close and in an instance something hits him on the back of the head, Nick's whole life quickly flashes before his eyes as he drops to the ground unconscious.

* * *

><p>Nick wakes up 10 minutes later, he sees Judy holding an ice pack on the back of his head. Gerald and Mr smith's grandson standing next to him. Nick starts rubbing the back of his head not letting Judy apply the ice pack.<p>

"Oooff, carrots what happened?"Nick questions her as she continues applying an ice pack on his head.

"Sweet cheese and crackers someone knocked you hard, the thing is as soon as I heard some loud noises in the alleyway I quickly rushed in to investigate, when I came I saw a car drive off and you lying flat on your stomach with a pistol near your hand. I don't like this Nick, reports from the other crime scenes came in, pretty much the same as this one however the thieves were successful as ravaged through the products" Judy replied.

"I don't like this Carrots. This doesn't seem like your average break in, these guys are good and well organised. Not a single trace of them apart from a black paw mark they leave." Nick discussed with Gerald and Judy on the possibility that the thieves were part of a bigger organization.

The sun was starting to set so Judy suggested. "Nick how about both of you come over for the night? I'm guessing you don't have anywhere to stay at the moment."

Gerald and Nick both looked at each other "Well Sir you can go with Officer Hopps, I already have a motel room booked, at seems like you two need some time to reunite with each other."

Nick did just that as they said their farewells Nick hopped with Judy into her cruiser. They headed back to the station got changed and left for Judy's house in her small hatchback. The calm night wind was blowing in Nick's face through the open window as they drove up Judy's driveway.

Nick started thinking. "Carrots, what are your parents gonna tell you about me staying over at their house?"

Judy instantly replies to Nick with a smile. "Relax Nick, you've met my parents before, they are pretty fond of you now for all you did for me, they are still however angered at our prey and pred relationship."

"Just like a lot of people are my sly bunny."

As they arrived everything was normal and quiet until one of Judy's siblings spotted him and cried out. "Judy's friend is back! Judy's friend is back!"

Nick realized what this meant as he braced for cover. "uh oh." Dozens of small bunnies ran at nick forcing him to fall on the grass as they covered and nearly smothered him. Hearing what was happening Stu ran towards the horde of bunnies and shooed them away. Nick carefully climbed up and dusted off the grass and dirt of his uniform.

"Hello Sweetheart, Nick, what brings you here?" Stu asks Nick while helping him get up. Unlike Bonnie, Stu believes that whoever Judy likes is whoever she's OK with, since she already has a ton of children to worry about.

"That was something. Well I was sent here by superiors to support the local Police Department, Judy said that I can stay overnight while I deal with accommodation.

"Eh that's fine, Judy will show you to your room." Stu replied as she hurried off the bunnies to bed.

As Nick and Judy walk inside the long corridors of the large Hopp's house creaked as they walked through. Nick could see the countless portraits of dozens of bunnies sitting together when they finally reached Nick's new room Judy asked him a question. "Nick, wanna uh.. stay in my room for the night. I missed you after we haven't met for a long while.

Nick looks down at Judy as he replies with a sly grin on his face. "If you want to my cutie."

After Nick dropped his personal belongings Judy jokingly pushed Nick he than started searching for the shower. _"Lets see here, Uhhhh that seems like the way to the shower. Damn this is a pretty big house, how does Judy navigate herself around here?"_

After finally finding the bathroom Nick took a quick shower and walked back to Judy's room. To his surprise Judy already setup a sleeping bag next to her bed and had already had a shower.

"You bunnies still impress me." Nick spoke with a surprised face.

As they got into their beds Nick wondered to himself about the case and how there could possibly be a bigger organization behind this. He though about what Gerald told him about his fast and tried to compare it to his Father's disappearance. _"He couldn't have just disappeared__"_ He wondered to himself. As he lay in bed he could hear the occasional rustle of leaves and bunnies running along the hallways. Ever since he fell in love with Judy three years ago he always wanted to be with here but fate always got in their way. It's as if someone promoted Judy to a position she couldn't refuse somewhere far away from Nick so they would end their pred and prey relation.

"Nick?" Judy softly spoke

"Yeah Carrots?"

"I was thinking, what if I move back to Zootopia with you? We could get married, start a new life together, maybe even adopt a child?"

"I Wondered the same thing awhile back Carrots. We should really think about it in our free time after we crack this case."

"Alright, good night slick Nick."

"Good night cute bunny."

* * *

><p><strong>*I hope you also enjoyed this chapter. All reviews and feedback are greatly appreciated. Thanks in advance, I was also hinting on a possible sequel for the story in this chapter*<strong>


	6. Chapter 5 (The breakout)

The Break Out

* * *

><p>Nick and Judy were peacefully sleeping in their own beds. It was a warm night, the sun during the day managed to warm up the whole building and the thick walls helped it insulate. It was gonna be another beautiful day the sun was about to rise, but this peace was broken by a phone ringing.<p>

Nick and Judy slowly wake up as Nick realizes what the alarm is. "Wait that's no alarm, that's my phone. Sorry Judy that it woke you up."

Judy was rubbing her eyes as she started to rise and looked at the clock. "6:45. This phone call has to have a good reason for waking us up so early."

"It's Gerald. Hello Gerald." Nick answered the phone while still yawning.

"Nick, you gotta tune in to the news channel and quick." Gerald answers while police sirens are going off in the background

Nick starts looking for a television set, "Can't you just tell me what happened, instead of having me run around the house searching for a television set?"

"Nick, sir. You'll understand it better if you see it on TV or with your own eyes."

"Nick, there's a television set in the lounge for whatever reason you might need it for."

She sees him shirtless and closes her eyes with her paws "Just dress first will you?"

Nick quickly puts on a spare pair of pants and a shirt and follows Judy to the lounge.

They walk in the dark just so they wont awake anyone, with Nick giving out directions. "Careful now Carrots, right here you gotta turn right... now."

As soon as they reach the lounge Nick quickly grabs the remote off the coffee table and tunes in to the ZNN.

"In other News there has been a jailbreak in the Zootopia Corrections Facility, several inmates have escaped including ex mayor Lionheart and several of his sympathizers. It is unknown who aided the escape but detectives have reported a series of big black paw marks left on the escapee's prison cell doors. It is also reported that no video trace can be found, neither was the alarm sounded when they tried to escape. Police are hinting on an inside job but several experts suggest they've seen the paw mark in other places. We will be interviewing one of the experts shortly."

Nick and Judy look at each other shocked. "Judy. This is bigger than just a burglary case, what if they'll try to reinstate Lionheart with force?"

Judy looks down, "I-I-I just don't know, it seems too familiar to the night howler case."

"Welcome back to ZNN, we are here with the interview. Good Morning officer Terrance."

"How can I help you today?"

"We have a few questions for you. What do you think of the whole incident."

"I am only gonna say one thing and that the police force is working hard, now cut the camera!."

Nick turns off the TV, they both head to their room. They hear knocking on the door of the house, Judy quietly runs to open it, Nick tries to eavesdrop. "Chief Bogo sir! what brings you here?"

"Bad news Hopps, now where's Nick. Ah there he is, get dressed into your uniform and gear and meet me at landing site behind station 7:30 sharp" Bogo replies, as he boards a cruiser.

Judy quickly grabs the key to her hatchback and they both drive off. The whole trip he is wondering why Bogo even came this far. The sun was now rising steadily and lightning up the countryside. There was the morning chill as Nick and Judy drove up to station. Nick quietly exits the charger and runs to his locker with Judy following him soon after. As soon as Richard saw Nick rush in he nearly bursted out while eating cereal.

"Howdy Nick, why in such a hurry!?"

"Not now Richard." Nick shouted while running up the stairs.

Nick and Judy quickly grab their uniform, gear and now calmly walk outside towards the back of the building. They shortly after meet Bogo and Gerald in front of a ZPD air division helicopter.

"Wilde this is priority number one."

Nick jokingly adds "You always say that sir."

Nick could sense that he disturbed Bogo big time. " And I should force you to do parking duty. Now where were we, ah yes. Town hall was hit this midnight."

"Town hall this midnight at the same time as the corrections facility!?" Nick and Judy both spoke out.

Gerald steps in "yes these guys aren't just some wild thieves, they attempted to steal an old archive that has info about their old organization..." Gerald sighs as he looks straight into Nick's eyes.

"Your father... he-he founded this."

Nick's eyes widely open as he sits down on a nearby bench shocked. "my-my father he disappeared many years ago, he was never heard of ever since, this can't be possible."

"This is why you're coming with us back to Zootopia, Hopps continue with your task." Bogo starts boarding the helicopter and Nick follows him shortly afterwards.

Judy starts rapidly stumping her foot in frustration. "Chief Bogo sir?"

"What is it Hopps we are running out of time here."

"Can I come with you? i'm not just some token bunny." As Judy asks him, Bogo was about to say no but he started to think and remembered the nighthowler case.

"Fine, i'll tell the BBPD that you're gone for a very important case."

Judy hops into the heli and sits down with Nick. Shortly after the helicopter spools up and they head for Zootopia's central city. As they rise up through the air the helicopter becomes more loud. Judy never really got into a helicopter before so her nose was twitching all the way while she sat there afraid. Nick wanted to hug her but what would Bogo say?.

* * *

><p><strong>*Hope you enjoyed. Favorite and review if you want, both are really appreciated. I've got the rest of the story planned out, trust me this is gonna become a wild ride.*<strong>


	7. Chapter 6 (The Fate)

Fate

As the helo arrived closer to their destination and started to land the blades blew a large gust of wind that made the surrounding mammals brace for cover, Bogo started briefing the pair.

"This is of utmost importance, if news comes that the same organization that broke into one of the most heavily guarded facilities, broke into the town hall archives we will be ruined. The ZPD won't be viewed as a worthy force to stop them and we might go into an age of struggle and anarchy." Bogo was now yelling on top of his lungs as the helo started spooling down.

As Nick and Judy saluted and started to climb down Bogo reminded them of one more thing. "Remember, i'm giving you the most important assignment, don't fail me." They started running towards the town hall all around reporters and journalists were lining up to hear the mayor's speech in regards to the jailbreak. They approached the crowd and started looking for an opening.

"We aren't going through the front entrance Nick, there has to be another way the crims entered the archives." As Judy started to ponder over the idea on how to enter the facility Nick instinctively called Gerald through the radio.

He stepped away from the crowd so they won't hear him speak over the radio. "Gerald come in this is Officer Wilde."

He waited for a moment and the radio started to buzz "I hear - you loud - and - clear, Nick what - do you - require." Gerald's voice sounded static.

Nick places the radio near his ear so he could hear Gerald "Where the hell are you Gerald, why's your voice so static?"

"One - sec..."

Nick starts waiting and becomes frustrated as he starts tapping on his foot. Nick feels someone breath on his back, with instinct he attempts to grab the figure and push him away in order to get momentum to prepare. He manages to push back the weasel wearing a black suit but unfortunately for him a leopard also wearing a suit forces Nick to drop the radio, grabs him and places a paw around his mouth so he won't be able to shout for backup. Nick gets forced into a black limo with tinted windows as they drive away from the town hall. The leopard now releases his grip on Nick who tries to grab his gun but finds his holster empty on the other side of the limo he sees a weasel playing around with Nick's gun. Nick tries to grab the gun off the weasel but the leopard stops him.

"heh heh he. we got you real good." The weasel starts scoffing Nick.

The rest of the way Nick was sitting in the back without murmuring a single thing only thinking to himself. _"Urgh, this is the same limo we saw at Bunny Burrows. Damn I wish Judy was with me."_

As they drove deeper into the slum type neighborhood the Limo suddenly stopped in front of a cafe. An otter walked up to the door and opened it.

"Start moving copper, into the cafe!" The weasel snickered as he pushed Nick inside.

The cafe for being built in the poor neighborhood was luxurious inside. There were two bouncers standing at the front door looking all intimidating. Inside the main lobby there was a glass chandelier including some pretty expensive paintings, as they walked inside the large dinning hall was empty apart from several figures at the back. As Nick approached he realized that it was a fox lying down with his paw under his chin constantly thinking. The fox was wearing a black suit with a checkered blue shirt including a neat violet tie. Next to him a large bear in a suit stood talking on the phone. The closer they approached the more similarities Nick saw in the Fox.

The weasel bowed down as he gave the gun to the fox. "Sit." the weasel snickered as he stood by Nick.

The fox started looking at Nick his eyes started gleaming as he spoke. "So it's true, for all these years I've heard rumors and its true."

Nick felt afraid to speak but he did so with confidence, "What do you mean it's true?"

"Nick, I am your father, sigh where have all these years gone to. You have the eyes of your mother."

"Father? is it really true? i though you were gone from Zootopia?"

The Fox stands up and hugs Nick. "Join me son, join the shadow riders. We can achieve so much, haven't you seen what we already did?"

Nick pushes away his father. "Why should I? you're sending Zootopia into struggle! Why should I even think of helping you now, you left me and my mother!"

Tear's start flowing down his face. "I had to leave you. When I formed the group before you were born, the police started to hunt me down. I had no choice but to stop them fro hurting you and your mother."

"But why did even form the group in the first place!?" Nick questioned him.

"When I was working as a tailor I was requested in to a high ranking Zootopian official to prepare him a suit, when he left me there some documents caught my eyes. You won't believe what the prey were planning to do with us."

"But what did you find there?"

"They were planning to start mass production of these tame collars that would shock preds."

"Oh I get it now. The world isn't the same as it was, everything has changed. You should give yourself in father" Nick spoke with a sly.

The fox gave the a sigh as he ordered the men to take Nick away. "So be it, take him away make sure he doesn't remember."

As the fox's henchmen started to move onto Nick he quickly, knocked the weasel out and grabbed his pistol he than leaped out of harms way and tried to escape through the backdoor. The fox's henchmen were right on his tail.

As he ran through the door he heard one of the henchmen yell "Don't let him escape!" As he reached outside the courtyard was surrounded by a tall brick wall, there was a hole in the wall that he managed to slide into, now he was chased by the weasel. As he reached the end of the alleyway there was no other way to leave. As the weasel approached Nick he brandished a knife.

"It's now you and me copper." The weasel was now charging Nick, in seconds Judy appeared out of the shadows kicking the weasel and knocking him out.

"What took you so long carrots?" Nick remarked as he saw her cuffing the Weasel.

Judy's radio started buzzing. She answers the radio, "Ben, what is it?"

Ben was practically screaming now. "You've gotta get back to Bogo, the ZPD are in a standoff with the crims, any second now and they'll start shooting."

"Hiya Ben." Nick responded

Clawhauser replied back this time a a normal tone. "Oh hello Nicky long time..."Judy turned off the radio.

"Nick not now, follow me we gotta get back to Bogo!"

Nick and Judy at that moment were running as fast as they were able to, if they won't make it in time the ZPD will start engaging. As they reached the main lobby they could see ZPD officers in heavy Kevlar aiming their rifles down at the main dining hall, Bogo was holding a megaphone whilst trying to solve the situation. In the hallway tables were turned as Mr Wilde and his most trusted allies were taking cover and aiming back at the ZPD.

"Chief Bogo sir, mind if i'll take the megaphone?"

"Be my guest Wilde." Chief Bogo replies as he hands over megaphone to Nick.

Nick adjusts the megaphone and starts speaking to the Shadow riders. "Father listen to me! You've gotta give yourself in. You're surrounded there's no more need for blood shed."

Mr Wilde shouts back. "Give us a moment!."

After several minutes, the Shadow riders finally raised as a white flag as they dropped their weapons. ZPD officers rushed in to cuff them all, Nick followed the officers to find his father, but he wasn't there. Nick felt reassured.

_"Well at least my father escaped, I don't wanna imagine what they would've done to him." _Nick gave off a sigh as Judy came to him.

"Nick, this case isn't over..."

Nick interrupts Judy "and I bet you a dime that the Shadow riders are gonna be back. We gotta be ready." As Nick saw Chief Bogo approached him he saluted and made his report. "Sir Mr Wilde the leader of the shadow riders along with his assistant Mark have escaped."

Bogo could sense the tiredness in Nick's voice. "Officer Wildes and Officer Hopps you are dismissed for today, take a two day break. You both deserve it."

As Judy was about to object, Nick put a paw across her mouth and shushed her. "Come on Carrots, we should rest. This isn't the end."

"I have to agree with you on that point Nick."

Nick and Judy left the cafe and headed for a charger that was set for them. Emergency lights were flashing everywhere, reporters attempting to get an interview with the hero cops Judy and Nick. Officers were attempting to hold them off.A question arose in Nick's mind as he asked Judy. "Wait. Carrots where's Gerald?"

"No idea. I haven't seen him ever since we got to the town hall."

As Judy responded to him, Nick clutched his fist there was fury growing inside. Judy attempted to calm him down but Nick just pushed her away as he shouted. "TRAITOR!"

There was thunder as than rain started pouring down. Most of the onlookers and journalists were scurrying for cover as the rain hit hard, nobody has seen rain fall this hard for months. Nick was just sitting on his knees with Judy by his side, Nick felt betrayed that day. His latest partner that was close to him betrayed him and at the same day he found out his father was behind the raids. Fate sure was coming back at him.

* * *

><p><strong>*As always I hope you enjoyed this chapter, reviews and feedback is appreciated. Cya next time.*<strong>


	8. Chapter 7 (The heart break)

Broken Hearts

* * *

><p>It kept pouring with rain as Nick sat in his small apartment. Judy couldn't fall asleep, she kept watching Nick sit there heartless. All night Nick just sat there while the strong wind and rain kept pouring down on Zootopia. Nick couldn't believe the fact that his father was behind all this and that his close partner Gerald betrayed him. He just didn't want to lose Judy, something made Nick sense that he was gonna lose her. He couldn't let his though blind him just as he told Gerald awhile ago.<p>

Nick started thinking to himself, _"Gerald was probably the reason why those darn Shadow Riders were so organized and knew exactly when to strike." _It was already after midnight, Nick was starting to fall asleep.

Judy spoke to him in a tired tone. "Nick, it's already morning and you haven't slept. The faster you fall asleep the faster we can solve the case." At that Judy convinced Nick to start sleeping.

He lay down on his large coach and attempted to start sleeping when Judy interrupted his sleep. "Nick you won't fall asleep, yawn, on that coach. Come lie down on your bed. I'll sleep on the coach. They argued for a good few minutes until Nick gave up and agreed to sleep with Judy in the same bed. They hugged each other and Nick gives Judy a small goodnight kiss, she blushes as they fall asleep together.

Nick awoke from the rattle of kitchen utensils, he started looking next to him. Judy was nowhere to be seen and he could smell baked food. Nick became paranoid so he grabbed his pistol which he had lying nearby and slowly peered over the corner. To his surprise Judy was sitting in a chair behind a table leaning with a blueberry pie next to her. Nick became calm, breathed in and out and than got changed into a green Hawaiian shirt and grey trousers.

Nick breathed out once more and walked into the kitchen calmly.

"Good Morning Nick." Judy replied as he rose in her seat

"Hey Carrots, what's this. Blueberry pie." Nick spoke and attempted to look surprised.

Nick was the first to start eating the pie. While he quietly ate Judy started looking through her notes. "I've found a trend Nick."

"Hmm?" Nick replied through mouthful.

"All the shadow riders are preds... They have been almost exclusively targeting prey. Any idea what their motive is?"

Nick gulped, as he replied. "Their motive is *gulp* they believe that the prey were planning to place these shock collars on us predators and that prey have a strong prejudice to us."

Judy became heart struck, "Nick, you don't mean to say you believe them?"

"I-I don't carrots, its just that, hes my father and hes been doing this so I would have a better future. Everything has just become so mixed up now."

Theres a moment of silence as Nick and Judy start thinking about the Shadow riders. The silence is broken as Judy starts holding Nick's paw. "Nick I wanted to tell you this for awhile now. Back at Bunny Burrows I sent an application to ZSD in regards to me resigning from the BBPD so I could serve with you together, yesterday I was gonna tell you but I couldn't find a better moment. I've gone to Precinct 1 this morning and picked up my new uniform, here let me get changed."

A minute later Judy walks out in a dark beige uniform along with a lightly armored green Kevlar vest along with her utility belt.

"You look as great as always Judy pops."

She starts spinning around in front of a mirror. "Is that one of your new nicknames?"

Judy's radio starts buzzing. "Staff Sargent Hopps, i'm guessing Sargent Wilde is near. After checking new surveillance footage we have possibly traced the Shadow Riders hideout. I want you to check it out, I've sent one of our best specialists to assist you. Chief out."

Shortly after there's a knock heard at the door, Judy walks up to it while Nick is still eating his pie. As she unlocks and opens the door, see shes Clawhauser dressed in combat uniform with a large backpack and a shotgun.

He is puffing hard as he screeches. "Water... I need water."

Judy quickly grabs a glass, fills it with tap water and passes it to Clawhauser asking him a question "What in Cheese and Crackers are you doing here Ben?"

"Ah much better," he takes off his bag along with his rusty shotgun. "Well, I was told that you two needed help so I agreed to join you."

Nick finally finishes eating his pie. "So, Ben about the hideout, where is it exactly?"

"Oh, about that. It's located in an abandoned train yard in tundra town."

"Than we should get going. A normal cruiser is gonna attract to much attention. I know a guy who can help us with getting a vehicle."

The trio pack their supplies, gear and go outside. Nick calls a cab Judy start's arguing with him about the fact that they are gonna travel in heavy combat gear in public transportation what will the public think of the ZPD, that they are so desperate they hire taxis?."Carrots, I've never had a terrible idea in my life."

"We'll wait and see Nick."

"Awww so cute, the pair arguing." Ben remarks as Judy snaps at him "Stop calling me cute Ben.

When the taxi driver arrived he was confused when he saw the trio wearing heavy combat armor.

"Pardon me officers, do you know who a Mr Wilde, he ordered a cab to this precise location."

"I'm Mr Wilde, can you take us to Tundra town?."

"Sure thing just uh mind putting your gear in the trunk?"

As the trio started packing away their gear into the trunk, Ben's bag took the whole space so Nick and Judy were forced to sit in the cabin in uncomfortable positions with their weaponry.

"You don't mean to tell me that we're going straight to the train yard?"

"Relax Carrots, were just gonna visit our old pals."

* * *

><p><strong>*Hope you've been enjoying the story so far, I'd love to read your reviews. I wonder if you can guess who they are gonna visit. Cya until next time.<strong>


	9. Chapter 8 (The train yard)

The Train Yard

* * *

><p>The trip was long as they got stuck in rush hour traffic, all around them people watched the officers in heavy combat gear as they passed them in the taxi. Finally they drove out of the highway they finally reached the rich district of Tundra Town.<p>

They stopped in front of the gate to the neighborhood, "Here we are, that'll be $15.99."

Nick takes out his wallet, pays the fee and the trio grab their gear and head for the Mansion. As they walk up to the entrance they see Raymond standing at the gate wearing a suit. They walk up to him and Nick starts talking to Raymond in a formal tone. "Raymond, we wanna talk with Mr Big."

Raymond took a close look at the trio. "Alright follow me, the cheetah has to stay here, Mr Big doesn't want to see strangers."

"Don't worry Nick i'll stay here no biggy." Benjamin replies in advance to Nick as he sits down and makes himself comfortable.

They walk in and see another polar bear standing at the front door, Raymond briefly signals to him who than opens the door. They walk into the old mansion, the walls have snow through them, it feels a bit warmer than outside.

"Leave your weapons here, Mr Big doesn't want anyone talking to him with guns."

Nick drops his rifles and sidearms although Judy has a tranquilizer instead of a pistol she still has to drop it. They both walk into the main office room of Mr Big who was already in his chair along with Kozlov and the other bodyguards.

"What brings you here Nicky and the godmother of my granddaughter." Mr Big greets them with open arms.

"Mr Big you might know about the Shadow Riders. Were on the task to investigate their hideout here in Tundra Town."

Mr Big starts stroking his chin. "Shadow Riders you say, I have had the pleasure of meeting them. They wanted a partnership with me, but I refused. Their and my goals were mixing up."

"Mr Big sir, we need your help to reach them."

"What may I have the pleasure of helping you with?"

"In order to approach their hideout without being spotted we need a car and a distraction."

"I can arrange that. Meet us at the top floor."

The pair including Ben meet Mr Big at the top floor of the mansion.

Ben pulls out a map and places it on the floor. "As you see the abandoned train yard is located here, there are only two viable entrances we can go through so that us three can jump off without being spotted. I have chosen one that suits us well, its located on the southern side. The plan is, once the limo drives into the alleyway located here, we can dismount on the move, than the limo can head off to the main entrance. Note we suspect the area is well guarded with cameras so we will only have a very short time to execute the plan. Once the ZPD cross a frozen river they can reach the fence they can crawl under and hide behind some old rubble. During this time the Limo can drive in to distract the guards. Mr Big sir, you will be dismounting with your guards and awaiting for a hearing. Me, Judy and Nick can start recording the Shadow Riders and get proof that this is indeed their main hideout. We will have to wait for nighttime. Any questions?"

At that moment both parties agreed on the plan as they left to wait for the sun to settle. Once the Moon started to rise the Trio along with Mr Big and his bodyguards entered the limo and drove for the train yard. When reached the alleyway the car started to slowdown so the trio could hop out with their gear. The limo continued driving off as the trio started to crawl towards the lake. Their dark beige and navy blue uniform helped them to blend in apart from Ben's large backpack and the green Kevlar Nick and Judy wore.

As they approached the frozen river Judy stopped them. "I don't think the ice can withstand the heavy gear we're carrying. Ben you're gonna have to leave your bag here or maybe even stay here, you just won't be able to cross cause of your weight."

Ben sits on the snow. "That's a bummer, I really wanted to taste some of the action. Very well than i'll stay here and protect your escape route."

"Alright Ben, take care."

Nick threw his rifle over the river and started to slowly cross it. "Easy now." He spoke to himself. He made it over and Judy soon followed him.

They both climbed up the steep snowy hill and reached a chain link fence. Luckily Judy and Nick managed to use their special abilities by climbing over the fence which Nick did and digging underneath.

They approached some rubble. "Alright Nick this is it, lets make the world a better place." Judy spoke to Nick as she grabbed her phone to start recording.

At first all they could see was bright floodlights but than as their eyes settled they started seeing several large figures sitting under some shelter and discuss something. A bear including a wolf in police uniform walks up to a figure that appears to be Mr Wilde. _"Oh now. That's Gerald that filthy traitor arg. If I had the chance I would shoot him."_

"We are here to present you with an ultimatum Mr Wilde." The bear speaks with an outstretched arm.

Mr Wilde smirks as he replied. "You will never succeed. I was the one founded this, I still have power."

"Oh really, you are growing weak by the second. Because of your _wilde_ plans to recruit your son into our organization the police managed to capture some of our best members. Who knows how long it's gonna take before they talk and the police encircle us. Your cowardice to strike the prey is the most disturbing, we need a better leadership in order to succeed. You have two choices, give up your seat of power willfully or you will be forced off it." As the Bear finished the rest of the predators sitting at the table showed support for the Bear.

"I will give you an answer at the end of this night Mark. Meeting dismissed, I have someone who I have to talk with."

"Carrots I know that Bear. And that's Gerald my old partner."

Judy pushes pause on her phone and turns to Nick. "Who is he?"

"He is an old childhood bully, he hated prey and me including since I had a neutral view on both parties. Now I know why he wants the seat of power, he wants to strike at Zootopia and place fear among the prey. We have to tell Bogo, this is very serious."

A stick cracks behind them. Judy's nose starts twitching"We are not alone Nick, get ready for a fight." she whispers to him as they both draw their weapons.

* * *

><p><strong>*Another chapter. Hope you enjoyed, reviews and feedback are appreciated. Have a great day.*<strong>


End file.
